THE IRON PUDDLER

dollars a month. No wonder they hold your
pay for a month and put that five hundred
and sixty dollars in their pockets. But those
wages are yours as fast as you earn them.
The interest on your money belongs to you.
That five hundred and sixty dollars a month
belongs in your pockets. But it will go into
the bosses' pockets as long as you are willing
to be robbed. You have rights, but they
trample on them when you will not fight for
your rights. Are you mice or men?"

When it was put that way they answered
that they were men. The strike was "sold"
to them before the meeting, without their
having had a chance to state their side of it.
I felt that this was wrong. There are lynch
verdicts in this world as well as verdicts of
justice. When men have a chance to make
up their own minds their verdict is always
just. But here a little group who knew what
they wanted had stampeded the minds of the
t men, and a verdict won that way is like a
mob verdict.

I decided to get up and speak, although it
was really too late. It seemed to me like call-
ing a doctor after the patient is dead.

"Men," I said, *Tm a newcomer here and I
180eady to start
